36                 HYMNS OF THE ALVARS

7.   All of our race will serve, our sign the discus red,

Gleaming more bright than fire, and sing all hail to

him,

Lord of the discus, that, from all his thousand arms,
Made flow the blood of Vanan1 in the struggle dim.

8.   Him who the hooded snake's dread foe2 as standard

bears,

And even me makes pure in life, I hail! Oh sweet
Were rice and ghi, betel in hand, unceasing rite,
Necklet and ear-ring, sandal for the body meet !3

9.   'Tis we put on the golden robe thou takest oS,

Eat thy bowl's orts, thy tulasi our coronal:
Where thou didst fix our task, 'tis done ; now, hail to

thee,
CouchJd on thy snake,4 at Tiruvonam festival!

10.   Lord, when we call'd ourselves thy slaves, thou mad'st

us free,
And we have prospered; now to thee who that fair

day

Appear'dst, in Mathura didst break the bow,5 and leap
On the five-hooded serpent's head,6 ' All hail!' we

say.

11.   I, who like Selva proud/ of Kottiyur, all fair,

With nought unfit, am, Tirumal, of old thy slave,
Ecstatic sing thee, manifold in purity,
Namonarayana ! thy names, with meaning grave.

1 Animdha, enticed by Usha, daughter of Vanan, king of the
Astiras (Banas*ura), secretly gained access to her. Vanan dazed him;
Knshna came and rescued him, and married Usha to Anirudha.
' a Garuda.
3 These were the boons that had previously been satisfying the
soul, which now recognises that in God alone is satisfaction.
* AdiSesha.       5 i.e., of Kamsa.      6 Kalyan,
T A Tirukottiyur king who was a devotee.